OGTE ANG GOBLINS = -YOU VE MET EVERY VARIETY OF THEM IN THE PAGES OF THIS 
IAGAL INE. NOW GET SET FOR A MAW THRILL A MMW KIND OF SPIRITI IF5- 


“( HOMORED eA MITTEN 


[fr coup Be any |] [Ar wenn FoLKs 
ONE OF 10,000. WENT OU TO BOWL: 


FAN THE yous pEoeee 
IP THEIR Ov" 

rey . EBA, 

VERY U: PE 
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BUT ONE NIGHT CAME SOMETHING. 


UT LETS GO BACK TOA TIME 


Bi QeEwy KKEER| (Bone ae 
J Skee hip 
an i 
I 


THAT'S RIGHT.UNLESS 
YOU CAN MANAGE TO HELP 
ME/IM GOING TO BE 
MURDERED ON MARCH 
1371965 BY A 
WITCH? 


"THEY SEEMED UNRELATED “LIGHTNING 


STRIKING THE MEETING HOUSE “WILD | 


ANIMALS INVADING THE TOWN AND 
‘ATTACKING THE INHABITANTS "-"SUDDEN 
FLOODS WASHING AWAY HOMES =~" 


eyenlre BUEN J 
HAPPENING IN. 
THE COMMUNITY» 


ARK MY WORD, 
STRATE GOOD) 


IT'S THE WORK 6} 
Aw 


TCHS 


ee 


TN. 
Mies | 


HOM HE WAS 
Dewt 


Re 
Tym 


DD 


OU, MERCIFUL] |"“AIND NOW, LORD HELP H/M —-HE HAD TO ORDER 
EAVENS---I HER ARREST---" 
g RE 
> A WITCH NPS AR 
ty 


ry 


iA 
TR’ 


OH,YOU'VE GOT To I---I KNOW ONLY r) THERE WAS A HYSTERIA ABOUT [ f IT'S THE 3007 | 
BELIEVE THAT !T . WITCHES IN THOSE VAYS--- ANNIVERSARY | 
WASN'T I # 17-17 WHICH IS WHY YOUR ANCESTOR, / OF THE DATE On| 
MUST HAVE BEEN RICHARD GOODING, MUST HAVE WHICH SHE was! 
SATAN HIMSELF MAA GINED. WHAT HE THOUGHT ) HANGED. TELL 


ALLOWED THE YOU GUILTY, HE SAW.AN? THAT POOK, - ME, MR. CAROL 
H TO ASSUME MARIAN RILOING INNOCENT GIRL DIED For +HENE YOU 
---AND SENTENCE /}] \ iT. BUT WHAT MAKES YOu EVE? HEARD OF 

. YOU TO “ft | THINK YOU/RE GOING A HUNDRED - 

} WANGED! TO DIE ---ON MARCH Is TH? YEAR ~— 


LET'S SEE---SEEMS TO ME I'VE 

yee chs fa 2s) Har ORDER ; 

cis 18) VIL SPIRI WHO HAD. ME. IT'S FOR VENGEANCE, 

BEEN EXECUTED? vested Tee ONCE = BELIEVE ME. AND I CAN 

EVERY 100 YEARS ON TH : q PROVE IT---I’M NOT JUST 

ANNIVERSARIES OF THEIR ry : AN HYSTERICAL OLD ; 
M 


2, “QN MARCH 137, ere HE CIVIL WAR WAS NEARING ITS 
aos By WAS HANGED. AN. NFAT) CLOSE WHEN THE BODY OF MAJOR 

B MARCH IZ™, WES ANOTHER PROPER INVESTIGATION Se GOODING WAS RETURNED 
OF MY ANCESTORS, ANDREW! |HAD BEEN MADE, lis TO CAMP:--" 
GOQCING, WAS FOUND DEAD \ | PROBABLY HAVE ‘FOUN’ 

OUT THAT A ROBBE 


WAG RESPONSIBLE. 
HEART FAILURE ---BLUT MAY BE-- BUT HOW 


NECK 1S BROKEN AS ir HE'D N 
BOUT edaleti lett ay 
BEEN MANGED! BESO MN UNDEE 


TEARS caTER (IN 


I SEE. ANP NOW THAT MARCH HERE---HAVE NOTHING UNTIL YOU SEE THIS 
43%, 1965,!S APPROACHING-:: A LOOK AT THIS PHOTO I SNAPPED---OF A GIRL 


ANOTHER HUNDRED YEAR - PICTURE OF HER, PRETTY, WHO JUST ARRIVED IN BRADWAY 
ANNIVERSARY:--- YOU FEEL THAT ORAWN BY AN BUT WHAT/| A FEW DAYS AGO.I'M TELLING 
YOU ARE MARKEP FOR LAA 3 THE YOU SHE'S WAITING UNTIL 


DEATHS THAT IT? 
JUST BECAUSE OF / RIDICULOUS, 
A STRING OF YOU SAY? I 
COINCIDENCES. J WANT 10 SHOW 
RIPICULOUS, YOU SOMETHING 
MAN! --- IN THIS OLD 


I'M GOING TO INVESTIGATE 
THE MATTER PERSONALLY. 


STAY WITH YOU.TAKE MY 
WORD, I'LL SEE THAT COME 
WHAT MAY, YOU'LL & 


E 
PROTECTED! 


PROVEZ J] MARCH (1374,WHEN SHE'LL 
STRIKE AGAIN..-AND AS THE 
ONLY LIVING DESCENDANT 
OF THE GOODINGS, I‘ 
MARKED FOR HER 
NEXT VICTIM! 


HMMM---LOOK, T 
DON'T BELIEVE ALL 
THIS. BUT I'VE GOT 


HE HAD TO INVESTIGATE HER 
¢ SHE IS THE °. ANP COULDN'T AFFORD TO 
IMAGE OF THAT | | DAWDLE OVER IT-- JT pROST 


5--- 
> OLD DRAWING .-] | PARDON, BUT DO JCERTAINLY 
- i OF MARIAN YOU MIND iF I co I 
2S WILDING. BUT JOIN YOU= PON'T 


oy 


y 


IT WAS NO TIME FOR SHILLY-SHALLYING -~-HE 2] 
CAME DIRECTLY TO THE POINT INTEREST 
MY NAMES TEP CARROLL, ME STRANGBLY, 
CURATOR OF THE INSTITUTE MR. CARROLL-~ 


YOU SEE, THE ORIGINAL WHAT DO If T'M SORRY, 
MARIAN WILDING WAS A YOUNG YOU PO, 

WIDOW WITH'A LITTLE SON AT THE 

TIME OF HEK EXECUTION. THE 

SGN LIVED ON 


WINTER 
SPORTS.ANDI 
THOUGHT IT WOULD? 


\ 


ML 


y 


PAEAN WHILE, HE HAD A DATE WITH MARTAN FOR 
SKIING. HE CALLED /T INVESTIGATION: BUT IT 
WASN'T ENTIRELY THAT-~ 


WHEEL-£EEE! 


SAY THA KS e+e BUT : 
SNE < 
Bi 

eS, 3 - Ay > \ \X2 


WAS EX -ED-FOR 
WITCHCRAFT IN THIS VERY 


'M GLAD TO HEAR THAT THERE'S 
A NATURAL EXPLANATION 


WISH MY BOSS. 
COULP SEE ME. : 
ALL HE THINKS TAMIS AN. 
ae MACHINE 


HE'D GAY I WAS 
DANCING with A ) NANCSOME 
GIRL WHO'S SO 


21 YEARS OLO---GRADUATED FROM P.6.45 ~V IF YOU KNEW ALL THAT; 
EVANPER CHILDG HIGH UP IN THE BRONX--WHERE | WHY'D YOU BOTHER ~ 
WERE A CONTINUING P TAKE 


3 
LiSy) 


L GIVE 
MOR To 
ON. 


? 


aS 


lm 


\—= er ty, 


<a Nn Ay 


GE, STAY UNTIL THAT Y OKAY, I'LL STAY 


SE 
Hf. USE THAT'S SURE 
DEATH ON WITCHES! 
DON'T WORRY--- 
“THERE WON'T BE 
ANY REASON TO USE 
y J 
nT! 


Vt'M THE LUCKIEST GUY IN THE WORLD. 
MARIAN ---MY MARIAN=*-THE LOVELIES 
SWEETEST KID IN ALL THE WORLD--- 
: ANC MINE? ,_-: 


Se 
HAPPILY, HE DRIFTED 
INTO SLEEP.HE DIDN' 


TO SLEEP. HE 
THE OLD CLOC: 


ING. THE ARRIVAL OF 
7H, 1965! 


G 
eal 


“1 OH, TEGO CARLING 
---I PION'T WANT 


YOU'VE GOT TO BELIEVE 
ME.I'M ALL THE THINGS 
YOU THOUGHT I WAS--- 
ALL THE GOOD THINGS 
--- BUT SOMETHING 
MAORE! 


I’ve THE 
4 
Z (Cae Zo 


TIiGE CONNERS HAC A SPECIAL "TH 
GAME, AN. 
ANC EVIL. HE NEVER DREAME? WHAT WAS fetes Spy AAS HEE: Mee ae od 


‘KINGS COMING Upr 
=a 


Ne MAGN ARO TSE USE | [rare F 
7 IN 

HORNS UP > QUICK: SITLL BE 
SMALLTOWN MILLHA op meres A SIGN OF LUCK. _ 


THERE IT 15 ---MY BLACK 
MING ! \T STANDS FOR ME 
-~ SOMEDAYILL BE AKING, 
TOO. BUT ILL NEVER DO IT 
ROUND HERE! 


THE. IDEA BECAME AN OBSESSION-:- 
WHICH 15 WHYHE LEFT H/5 SMALL TOWNV 
AND CAME TO NEW YORK--- 


WE FOUND HIS OPPORTUNITY IN TONY AROLA'S 
MOB. HE HADA GENIUS FOR THISSORT OF THING", 
ANO GRADUALLY, HE ROSE TOWARDS T 

LE 


LATER HE 
WAS CHIEF 


WA 
TALKING~ 


THAT'S HOW HE GOT TO RULE THE | |I GOT A BIGGER ORGANIZATION 
GANG-~ WHICH HE DID WITH A HAND |" | THAN YOU,GYP.NOW I AIN'T 
SUGGESTIN'ANYTHIN', BUT YOU 


UP HERE~I WANNA 
HAVE A TALK 
WITH HIM 


é 


fat 
| Gini i 


- AND IT 1S THE GENTENCE OF THIS 


HAD TIGE'S 
ON IT ST DONT KNOW 5” 
HOW THAT PENCIL “<4 
GOT THERE. GOLDURN ¥ 


IT. IT LOOKS BAD 74) 
>. FORME «(ZY 


( 


¥ ‘ 


MAYBE 1 COULD STILL MAKE IT~ 
KNOWS= BE SOME SORT OF KING, WITH 
EVERYBOVY SOW IN DOWN TO ME. GEE - 
~THAT WOULD BE GKEAT-- - 


BNO THEN — THE IDEA CAME TO HiM-— 


re 


ME BACK---BUT HOW 
ABOUT GFF THE EARTH 
A -<- 


HOW ABOUT 
PLANET HESPERUS * 


OW THE WORD WENT OUT---~} {THE BREAK'S 
ON FOR 


4G? MT / MIDNIGHT, : 
JUNE 157 
BL gE ZED a SHUT UP iF VA DON'T: 
Tar \e WANNA HAPPEN TO *-- 
R SS , = ¥ A SU90 1 
%. R // : . 


FEELS GOOD TO GET BACK IN REGULAR 4] D. 
CLOTHES. TELL ME—YA BRING = bs RAINS 


as 


a\ : 
SRE A —S 
“aaa 
4 Up 


AFTER THE BLASTOFF. 
GET UNDER COVER, 
YOU GUYS! 


EEO al Me 
~ Peetiont till an i : OT WIL 


THAT'S RIGHT, KEEP 'EM UP.---NOW,GOME OF 
YOU GUYS WRECK THE RADIO APPARATUS:--NO 
SENSE IN TAKIN' ANY CHANCE ON THE FOLKS 
DOWN BELOW FINDIN' O' 
WHAT'S HAPPENED! - 


Zz 


eal 


HE OFFICERS AND CREW OF THE ROCKET 
a teh re eG apes nan A La? oz 
AND SO THE LONG VOYAGE TOWARDS 
HESPERUS CONTINUED:"- 

CAN'T THIS THING 

GO ANY FASTER? 


I WANNA GET ie 
THERE! 7 


WE GOTTA LOOK:/ THEY CANT BE] “THE USUAL" WAS ACCOMPUSED 

AROUND AND ."! TRUSTED:-AND | INAMERCILESS BARRAGE OF Gut 

WE MAGE /7, EXPLORE. BUT “) WEKNOWHOW | FIRE. ANDNOWT/GE AND HS 408 
w FELLA < WERE FREE TO GO ABOUT THEIR 


EXPLORATION ~( TTHERE'S 
CREW? \. 


* 
Sse ‘ 
a 


Wis ASE 


Zarek A 
GO“ |e 


Bur THE SOUND OF BATTLE HAD 
SUMMONED SOMETHING ELGE-* 


ARUBA ; 
OELFA? RN | | DON'T SHOOT UNTIL THEY MAKE THE 


FIRST HOSTILE MOVE. WEVE GOTTA 3 
SEE WHAT WE'RE UP 


ES---WE FIND THIS 


GOLD 
ATERIAL THE ac | 
-MOST te 


"AND WE REGARD YOUR ) HE DOESNT |] 
VISIT TOUS AS A GREAT /KNOW HOW 
HONOR. EVERYTHING RIGHT HE'S. 
WE HAVE IS YOURS::: 


Hl GREAT FEAST WAS HELD IN THEIR HONOR.-- 


WHAT ARE WE WAITIN' ‘\’ WE'RE DUE AT THE 


FOR, BOSST WE'VE SEEN ! GOVERNOR'S PALACE *.., 
GOLD, JEWELS BY THE _; WHEN WE'RE THROUGH | 
TON-IT'LL BE THE ¥°*°”} HERE~-WELL STRIKE 
BIGGEST HAULIN }  -f THERE! THAT WAY WE ©, 
ALL HISTORY! |." CAN CUT DOWN ALL THE ; 
o> oe ADERS ANG IT'LL BEA? 


WHAT THE ---THEY'RE NOT GOING DOWN! 
THEY---THEY START DISAPPEARING 


CTU AS THE BULLETS HIT: 
NS 
E gq g 


FIND NOW SOMETHING EVEN \ | You'RE THEIR —~/ ; “1 -Twuoo EVER HAVE 
1 STR. LEADER:-- WE'LL THOUGHT THAT rp 4 
5 AS YOU KNOW: 4) ESCAPE FROM ONE 
YOU CAN'T PUSH] JAIL ON EARTH TO 
ME AROUND! 


THIS IS STATION KLFZIN NEW 
YORK CITY. GYP NOLAN, THE GANGSTER, 
HAS UUST DIE? IN MEPICAL rggetaes 


UP HERE, THEY'D RELEASE 
ME NOW AND I'0 BE IN THE 


R) | CLEAR! BUT INSTEAD, I'M 


(i ITWAS DONEITHAT 
TIME HE WAS IN MY 


THEY'RE CARDBOARG ABouT — 
THIS BIG, WITH NUMBERS AND 
PICTURES ON ONE SIPE. THEYRE} 
TO PLAY WITH'~ CARDS, WE y— 
CALL 'EM DOWN > = 
<F7 ON OUR PLANET 
THEY'RE CALLEP 
: BRE. : 


WHERE—-WHERE ARE YOU: 
TAKIN’ ME = DO YOU ALW. 
ACT THIS WAY TOA GUY 


ONLY I COULD GETA DECK 
OF CARDS, L COULD PLAY 


THERE IT 15, 
BUT IT--1T'S 


Tre BRILLIANT YOUNG SCIENTIST, DR. PERRY MOORE, HAD FOUND AND PERFECTED AN AMAZING SERUM! IN THE 
EXPANDING FIELD OF SCIENCE, THIS SERUM, WITH ITS UNIQUE PROPERTIES; COULD MAKE HIM A BIG MAN us 
‘ -OR A VERY SMALL MAN INDEED/ 


'T WORKS ON ANY FORM. OF 
LIFE, A SHRINKING AGENT THAT 
SHRINKS ALL LIVING CELLS AND 

. iE C.C. TO 


IR 
UM SEEMS TO» 
WEAR OFF QUICKLY AND THEY 
RETURN TO NORMAL SIZE/ 


: r2 are —— AAS 
FURRY ULERY ASAE TGUA TPA GNR ATOR pel 


\ Mis eleow tit THE BOTTLE OF SERUM HE 
s WITH, SPILLING IT... 


a 


THE SERUM 

SPILLED ALL 

OVER MY CUT 
“ARM 


GET TO THE SCIENCE BUILOING..N 
OTWER SCIENTISTS! I DON'T 


JE SERUM THAT GOT IN THE 
WILL EFFECT ME! IF IT DOES, | > 
EONE QUALIFIED TO.” / 
IAKE NOTES? 


‘Whe Grass ROSE uP ON ALL SIDES, BECAME A Jul 


INGLE THROUGH 
WHICH HE COULD NO LONGER PUSH HIS WAY..,.HE HAD SHRUNIC 


TO-AN AMAZING DEGREE! HIS INTEREST AS YET WAS COLDLY - 
CLINICAL..." 


Fi 


SHRINKING ME 
HOUGHT - 
HUMAN ge EA 


M CAME... 
a7 ATE 


Sucve. A SOUNO OF Ake BCHOEO WORKER ANTS! THAT'S 
SMROUGH THE > iS...AN ANT TUNNELS WHAT se 
: 9 STRENG TH THE eee 
3 em LOOKS LIKE THIS, TUNNEL, HAVE, IN COMPAR: SON: T 
! cou THEIR SIZES 


Frege WAS NO aes GO BUT DEEPER Ax OTHER BEND IN Abe TUNNEL AND THEN 
'O THE TUNN! SNCS THE FORMIDABLE a REACHEO A LARGE CHAMBER AND 
ub ER ANTS THAT PURSUED HIM £ DARTED IN TO Sa A PILLAR 


RVIVE VERY LONG 
. aN THIS FIERCE REGAIN M 
WORLD OF neCTN, SIZE AGAIN? 


OUT OFTHE 


ANT HILL... 


~ YY IN H sp EACH Nae 
bx THEY. VE FAILED! IF I ONLY KNEW 


IMES, IF THOSE proxen VIALS a Fre ING OF THe MAN! DR MOORE 
Moca BROKE! ARE 4 DRAWING OE Oe mi 
f 


WHAT THEY WERE WORKING ON.., THEY HATE MANKIND! THEIR 
A ‘ EXPERIMENT MUST HAVE 
SOMETHING TO DO WITH 
, THAT? ,- 


AND 
AND THEN... THE HUMAN SPECIES 
Best BEWARE. oS 


“Lite SHARP SLAP OF LEATHER RISES 


ABOVE THE WHISPERED RINGSIDE COM- 
MENTS, AS YOUNG EDDIE BOYLE, CON: 
TENDER FOR THE HEAVYWEIGHT CROWN, 
STALKS HIS SPARRING PARTNER DURING 
A BRISK WORKOUT... ANO APPROACHES: 
THE MOMENT HE MUST MAKE HIS... 


HOW'S THAT FOR TIMING? 
NOTICE THE WAY HE FOLLOWED 


THROUGH AFTER HE TOSSED 
THAT FEINT? 


“SORRY, BUZZ. THAT'S OKAY, Et 
MEAN TO 


LOW. 


DDE 
THAT'S WHAT UM HERE 
FOR. ict 


WHAT HE MEANS (S THAT HE THINKS YOU'VE GOT THE 
MAKIN'S OF A CHAMP. NATURALLY, IT'S NOT SOMETHING 
1. DON'T ALREADY KNOW, BUT i : 
HOAGY IS,A/GO0D CLINCHER! HE'S NEVER — 
MISSED CALLIN’ EM RIGHT YET 


SY THAT AN’ THE 


NIGE GOING BOYLE PETE’ 
BEEN DOING A LOT OF TALK: 
ING, QUT AFTER SEEING YOU 
WORK OUR, I KNOW WHY, 


IT SOUNDS OKAY, PETE? 


TOON, YOU'LL EXCUSE MEF 
[MAKE A BREAK FOR THE 
SHOWERS... THERE'S ATEW 
THINGS I HAVE To GET To. 


THE FRIENDLIEST Kies 
EVER HANOLED. #€'S NEVER 
ONE ANYTHING LIKE THIS 


Alto vasen tax nigut coe vsirs At THE HOME OF His 
ER THER BREN, WOT WI SON. 


T'VE BEEN THINKING OVER OUR 
LAST TALK TOGETHER, JUDY, 
SUT-T'M AFRAID’ | CAN'T GO 
‘ALONG WITH IT ITS NOT THAT 
Tcaw'T SEE YOUR SIDE OF 
THINGS, IT'S JUST THAT. 


“SOME PEOPLE WOULD SAY 1 WAS SELFISH, ASK: 
YOU TO 00 IT! BUT IT'S NOT TRUET-I'M ONLY 


== 


BOT USING MY FISTS. 


TOW ow TOUTREETE ‘THINKING OF YOU AND WHAT 


EDDIE, PERHAPS MORE. 
THAN YOU THINK T DO! 
ASKING YOU TO GIVE UP 
‘THE RING TOOK EVERY 
HAD! 


IN THE RING SIHERE HAVE BEEN ACCIDENTS. 


EVER 


MERE ARE LOTS OF THINGS YOU 


WEEX GUICKLY PASSES, AND THEN A FEW NOW LISTEN, Ki. G100SE] 

Caer Poa oer 
THS CHARLIE GRANAM'S A PRETTY. READY. REMEMOER, 
TOUGH SCRAPPER, BUT DON'T LET IT BRE AHOP AND ASP 
‘THROW YA,KiO. KEEP STICKIN' THE. ‘AWAY FROM THE CROWN 

[LEFT In’ HIS Pace TILL you See AN 21-80 PLAY IT SAFE! 


SOPENING==THEN WHAM! LET'S GO NOW", 


Phen, AS Te GATTERED GRaviaM 


FALLS’ HELPLESSLY ACROSS THE 
ée, » ROPES 
et THE. 


WAIT A MINUTE 
‘THERE'S SONE~ 


Ml 


TT WAS ME WORRIED 
ry 


OF 
THINGS. WE'LL KNOW MORE WHEN 
WE GET MIM TO THE HOSPITAL? 


LONG VIGIL CONTINUES THROUGH THE NIGHT. AS 
EQOIE, JUDY AND EDDIE'S FATHER, ANXIOUSLY AWAIT WORD. 
1M THE HOSPITAL'S WAITING ROOM... 


LY PUT 
"iM To SLEEP, KID. )/” 


TWAS ABOUT. TO TELL YOU BEFORE 1 GOT 
WORD...NOW I CAN SAV IT AND REALLY: 
MEAN TT. 1?M GIVING UP THE R8¥6, JUDY. 
TIVE GONE THROUGH TOO MUCH TONGHT 
1S NOT WORTH ITt 


"GUESS TLL BE NEEOIN' ANEW JOB, DAD. THEI THE BOYS 
DOWN AT HEADQUARTERS WILL Be'WiLLing To GIVE He 
LOCKER SPACE... PROVIONG I PASS THE EXAM 


nl 


THE FORGE NEEDS YOUNG \/THAT'S WHAT 
MEN UKE You, Your Fists 1 WANT, DAD, 
HAVE BEEN IN THE WRONG | ANO MY'ONLY 
BUSINESS. LET "EM WORK. 

FOR THE LAW, EODE 


T NEVER THO 3 'ANO I'M THE HAPPIEST 
THIS DAY, JUDY! IT MAKES GIRL TOWN GOSH, eur 
ME_THE HAPPIEST. MAN IN THAT UNIFORM LOOKS 
THE CITY. BAR NONE! 


WELL,1'M ALL SET. I HAVE MY UNIFORM, 
GUN, RGHTSTICK, BADGE, WHISTLE, TRAFFIC 
TICKETS. THE WHOLE WORKS! GOT A BEAT, 
‘TOO! THE NIGHT SHFT BETWEEN SOUTH 
‘STREET ANO THE WATERFRONT, 


T WON'T HIDE THE FACTS, EDDIE. THAT SECTION 
CRAWLS WITH EVERY TWO-LEGGED KNO OF VERMN 
IN EXISTENCE IT'LL BE NO PUSHOVER BUT IF 
YOU'VE GOT_THE MAKINGS OF A CO®, THIS BEAT 
WILL TELL THE STORY 


THAMN. THAT CAR. IT'S AS OUT-OF PLAGE Wisc WAY To THe DosaNO 
TWEIGHBORHOOD AS A 9 |cuve, ofriceny I'M Sune 


‘A SURE WAY OF INVITING TROUBLE. 


THERE'S A \ START RPPIN' T mT wi 
COPPER. OFF THE DAME TLL fd 
TRAIL P — 
HE NEXT BLOCK, AN" 
HACK. "LL MAKE A BRE, 
FOR IM 
tf 


‘YOUR KINO OF VERMIN REQUIRE: 
Tee PERSONAL TOUGH = CME THIS! 


Weer renrarceness save, cove yas nerumed 


THE BADLY SHAKEN GIRL. 


TCOULON'T THK THAT | OF ME AS 
MSS MAKWELL, NOT 
cTER WHAT YOU'VE. 
2ST 
YOURE NOTA BRAT 


THE INVENTOR 


ED CARTER was a janitor, 

but he didn’t like ic very 
such, ‘When he should have 
been sweeping up the store and 
straightening all the goods’ on 
the shelves, Ned would dream 
about his invention, He hado't 
really invented anything yer, but 
when he did, he thought to him- 
self, “ic will be a fobot . «a 
mechanical man .-, . to do all 
this work that I'm doing now.” 
“Ned!” called Mr. Jonas, 
‘come here and sweep up this 
corner and stop dreaming,” 

‘Ned was aware that everybody 
thought he was crazy, Well, not 
really “ctazy”, but just kind of 
‘queer for thinking all the things 
he did, He had tried talking to 
‘a few people about his plans, 
ut they always laughed at him, 
so he vowed that when he did 
invent his robot, nobody else 
would ever know until he got 
jit all finished, 

‘That night after work, Ned 
stopped at the library, then at a 
hardware store, and then at a 
junk yard before he went home, 
“es lucky," he thought, “that 1 
Jive by myself, ‘cause now there 
‘won't be anybody at all to dis- 
‘turb me at’ my work.” And he 
‘went down to the basement and 
immediately started hammering, 
sawing and making plans. 

He got a good start building 
his robot, and by midnight, be 
had all the parts assembled and 
teady to put together, “By to- 
Miorrow night at this 
Bloated, “Y'll have somebody 
else to do my sweeping for me!” 

The next day at work, Ned 
Carter surprised everyone by be- 
Ang’cheerful and happy instead 
Of grumpy and complaining, the 


ce,” he, 


way he generally was. 

“What's come over Ned?" 
Mr, Jonas asked, "Did you get 
a sudden inheritance of some- 
thing?” 

“Better than that,” Ned re- 
plied, And he smiled mysteri- 
ously at Mr, Jonas and went on 
with his sweeping. 

‘The next’ night, Ned’ went 
straight home and started puc- 


“ting the finishing touches on his 
robot, After a few hours of 


steady building, Ned had an ase 
sortment of wires, nails and 
screws, metal and plastic all 
rigged up to look somewhat like 
‘a man, It had two legs and two 
arms and a head anid body. Ned 
stood the robot in. the middfe 
of the basement floor, lifted the 
arms out in front of the metal 
‘man, and thiust-a broom into 
its wired fingers, 

"Now, ‘sweep!’ Ned com- 
manded his robot. 

But the robot dida’t move. 
Ned shouted, “Sweep, sweep, 
into its unhearing ‘ears, and in 
exasperation, he went’ over to 
th mechanical man and started 
moving its arms for him. With 
thé sudden jolting, the robot 
Jost its precarious balance on 
the two weak legs and crumbled 
to the floor in a heap of metal 


cand plastic. 
Ned Garter just stood> there. 


looking down at his invention, 
maddened because his figures 


and planning were wrong, and, . 
saddened because it would mean’ 


longer time before he could 
build another, He promised him- 
self, “Before the month is out, 
I'm going to have a robot that 
will do all that sweeping for 


sme." 


Back at the store the next day, 
Ned was again his usual com 
plaining self. Each new order 
Mr. Jonas would give him made 
Ned more determined than ever 
to make some kind of a substi- 
tute for himself, His mind wasn’t 
on his work all day long. He 
was thinking about things that 
went wrong, and planning ways 
to make his new robot work ..+ 
and sweep. 

‘Ned Carter made many more 
trips to the hardware store, aad 
many more trips to the junk 
yard, but he didn’t make any 
more trips to the library. "Those 
people dida’t help me with Ro- 
bot Number One,” Ned angrily 
thought, “so I don't nee@ aay 
more of their fancy books.” 

Fat into the night a light was 
burning in the basement of 
Ned's house. Very painstakingly 
he balanced weights and’ wires, 
strings and stones inside his me- 
chanical man’s body, trying des- 
perately to. produce some kind 
of reaction when he would give 
the command, “Sweep!” Many 
nights went by before Ned’s Ro- 
bot Number Two was ready for 
the big tryout. 

Finally, Ned placed a broom 
in the rubber hands of his next 


-robot and uttered the command. 


Slowly, ‘the mechanical man be- 
gan to move, but instead of 
moving his armas, he swayed for- 
ward, turned on his right foot, 
and marched surely, dicectly, 
against the brick wall of the base~ 
ment and fell apart 

“That one's no good either,” 


“Ned finally admitted. And he 


busied himself picking up all the 
pieces, and drawing . further 
plans for Robot Number Three 


‘Ned didn’t even bother to re 
port for work the next inorning. 
When he finally did go back 
into Mr, Jonas's store, he was 
told, “We can’t have men whom 
wwe can't rely on, Ned, As much 
as I hate to do it, I'm afraid 
we'll have to let you go. Uuless, 
‘of course,” Mr, Jonas added, 
“you'll promise to give up these 
erazy inventions of yours.” 

* “PHL never" give up building 

my mechanical man,” Ned 

<vowed, “And when I finisti and 

am successful, . you'll all be 
rt 

But being fired dida’t mean 

ing to Ned. He only 
thought, “Now I'l have all day 
to work on my mechanical man, 
And when I finally do complete 
him, I'll be able to send bin 
at t6 work for ma” 

From that time on, Ned did 
nothing ‘except stay down in his 
Basement room and work on his 
invention. He tried every combi- 
‘pation of construction hé knew, 
‘but one-after another of the me- 
and if they’ did move, they 
moved-in the! wrong direction, 
‘or they merely fell to the floor 
ima heap. 


One day, when Ned was very.“ 


“discouraged with his efforts, Mr. 
‘Jonas came to call on him. 
“Please let’ me help-you out, 
Ned,” he asked. “You're really 
@ good man when ‘you don't 
have your mind on all your me- 
‘chanical men.” 

But Mr, Jonas’s remarks only 
made Ned_,more determined 
-than ever to complete his plans, 
“Just wait until I finally do in- 
‘Vent a robot,” he advised Mr, 
Jonas. “Then you'll all wish you 
hhadn’t urged me to go back to 
being a janitor! Why,” and his 
imagination soated, “maybe Yl 
‘even be able co have a whole 
army of robots working for me 


shack, in a. 


*, 25 and I won't ever have to go 
back to sweeping.’ 

When Mr. Jonas left, Ned 
wasted no time going back to his 
labors, ‘and this’ time he fele 
sure he'd be successful. “I have 
a feeling,” he murmured,’ "that 
this Robot Number Sixteen will 
tbe the one.” 

‘Very Jate that night, Ned's 
Tatest mechanical man was ready 
for the test, Carefully, as he had 
done fifteen times before, Ned 
stood'him up in the middle of 
the small room, Painstakingly, 


tHe adjusted all the levers and 


balance weights ia the metal 
body. Lovingly, Ned brought 
the robot’s arms ‘ta. an out- 
stretched position, placed 4 


broom within the'plastic hands, 
and in a hushed voice ordered, . 
“Sweep!” 

‘When the robot didn't move, 
Ned ‘reached over ‘gingeily. and 
ptodded Robot. Number Six., 
teen's arms a little to stare the 
going. And then slowly, very 
slowly, the arms moved around 
and upward .. . thea dowa ‘and 

perfect sweeping arc, 

“Ah, I thiok I've done it at 
ast,” Ned whispered to himself, 
“Now, just a little adjustment ® 
here on the broom .*. ." and he. 
pushed the broom dowa just. a 


bie so the bottom seached to 
the floor. “There!” he thought, 


“That's IT!" 
“One, two, up, down,” Ned 
counted ° joyfully, while the 


broom kept dusting the floor 
backward and forward, until the 
area directly. in front of the robot 
was clean and uncluttered.” 
ine, fine,” continued Ned to 
himself."Now fnove forwacd and 
sweep a nice path to the door, 
Just move forward a little.” But 
the robot didn’t move at all, 
Allie did was continue sweeping, 
sweeping, directly before it in 
the same spot. 

“Move, move,” Ned command- 
ed Ioudly.""What good is a robot 
that only stands in one place 
‘and sweeps?” 

_ Desperately, Ned picked the 
robot up and moved it to another 
spot on the floor. He pushed it 
4 little to try to make ic walk. 
‘The robot still stood, immobi- 
ized, in one place. . . still 


forward,” Ned howled. “That's 
all you can do!” And then fn- 
ally he admitted failure. “You'se 


just like all the others . . . you're 
no good either.” And he watched 
his robot Number Sixteen sweep. 
Backward and forward . . . up 
and down. 

In desperation, Ned leaped «a 
his mechanical man, fuag the 
broom away from him, koocked 
his robot dowa and, broke him 
pieces. 

‘a failure!” he. thought. 


ning, I'll have to go to Mr. Jonas 
and get my old job back.” And 
Ned slowly walked up the base: 
‘ment stairs, leaving the robe 
smashed and broken oa the floots 

After all, what did Ned know 
about Esicred motion! 

‘THE END 


pee 


TOOK TWELVE WEEKS OF CON= 
TINUCUS LABOR TO BUILD THE 
, CONTROL PANEL... 


+) WHEW... WHAT A JOB THIS IS! BuT 
If I SUCCEED, IT'LL BE WORTH IT! 


VAN THEN I SPENT FE 
WEEKS ON THE Bi 


‘ene 


YES, SIR... T1'VE DONE Ea 
IT... AND NOW. [AA F 
READY! I'MA READY § 
JO BEGIN (MY FIRST} 
PERFECT | 


CcRIMEZ 


THIS SCREEN LET: 
SEE*WHATEVER THE 
BEAR HIMSELF SEESS 


IETEE 


EAR 


NALLY THE DAY CAME..- 
I WAS FINISHED! 


: WAS IN LUCK! THE MANAGER OF THE STORE TOO! 
THERE'S AN EXCLUSIVE TOY OS, IMMEDIATE LIKING TO THE BEAR... WHICH Ne 


Aes! Cale pain ATE GEIS EET! ASSUMED TO BE NO MORE THAN AN ATTRACTIVE PLAYTHING? 
RICH PEOPLE! i Taars V V4 
i N { 1 THINK I'LL BE ABLE TO GETA FINE / I CAN 
WHERE I'LL GO FiRsT! ¥ GOOD PRICE FOR THIS TEDDY 
BEARS Okay, I'LL_BuY IT 
FROM Yous 


: Aras MY ROBOT- BEAR WAS PUT ON DISPLAY. ‘IN ‘BUT NOT, FOR LONG... FOR IT WAS 
STORE, I WENT BACK TO MY dicelateat eu oe ONLY MINUTES LATER, WHEN... 


Sj 
; THAT MAN. AND WOMAN... THEY'RE ‘LOOKING 

HIM a5 po, : cath AT MY_BEAR... ADMIRING IT/ THEY LOOK RICH, 

HE WILL Doss ° a nas : SO FAR, MY PLAN 1S PROCEEDING PERTECIY 


ieee eas a : 
THEY'RE BUYING ws MY. SCHEME Is WORKING] 
ZL PLANTED THE RIGHT BAIT AND oS RISH, 
ARE BITING!S 


SEEVERAL HOURS PASSED, AND THEN... 


EVERYONE'S ASLEEPS Now's 
THE TIME. TO ACTS 


HAD HIM LEAVE THE ROOM! THEN T GUIDED HIM ALONG, if WITH THOSE SOFT. FURRY FEET, THE vi 
ez: HALLWAY UNTIL HE REACHED THE MAIN BEDROOM... / i BEAR ISN'T MAKING A SOUNDS 


‘HEN IT BROUGHT HIM STRAIGHT PACK : 
TO MY LABORATORY... : 


I 


NEXT MORNING. I WAS FEELING HAPPy AND AGpPHEN ONCE AGAIN f. SAT 1 
CONFIDENT... SO CONFIDENT, THAT L WENT BACK AND WAIT. 
TO THE SAME TOY STORE? 


St Gas doe peep ep 
L/ 

“AND T JUST FINISHED) yee Ny OTHERS” BOUGHT BEFORE! THAT'S WHY HE'S ONLY THE 
Re eee eee AO AOU MAKE? WE MANAGER OF A TOY STORE WHILE I'M ON 
ITS IDENTICAL To THE MY WAY TO BECOMING A MILLIONAIRES 


N MY LABORATORY — 
ED... 


~J] AS 
MY ROBOT'S BEING SOLD AGAIN... BUT Gye MAN. PAID FOR THE TEDDY BEAR AND 
THE GUY ‘WHO'S. BUYING IT. LOOKS TOOK IT HOME WITH HIM... 
LIKE HE CAN'T EVEN. AFFORD THE 
PRICE OF A MEAL, LET ALONE AN LOOK AT THE 
“EXPENSIVE Toy NEIGHBORHOOD |} 
: HE LIVES IN! 


aa -| THIS WILL BE A 


LL THROUGH DINNER, THE BOY TEN- 
SO THEIR SON'S A i 
apa a tee. RLY, LOVINGLY... Bete THE BEAR... 
THAT'S A BEAUTIFUL, 
TOY DADDY BOUG! 
YOU... ISN'T IT, 
BoBBy2 


POOR LITTLE FELLA! Wi DON'T Worry, WAITED A LITTLE WHILE AND THEN T ADJUSTED 
m ODES aS a THE CONTROLS, 


.. BUT NOTHING HAPPENED? 
THE SEAR PIDN’T Move? \e: 


fFor OVER AN HOUR I WORKED AT THE CONTROL fas DIDN'T TARE AE LONG FO REACH THE DINGY 
> BSREL? FINALLY E-GAVEDP AND... APARTMENT THEY LIVED IN; AND THEN... 


1S BY > RR rsust ME YOUR KiD'S BEAR, AND WE WON'T 
Tuxt NROBOE TM Gone ae as spite Sta HAVE ANY TROUBLE! 
D GET 


ALL RIGHH MISTER? 
I= I HAVE 7O 
GET tT THE 
HARD WAY... 


¥ THIS GUY IS WANTED 
IN FIVE STATES! T'VE | GUGS AAE IS, WHAT 
GOT. A HUNCH THE MADE THAT TOY SEAR 


Tee. LOM MM TORGLT GEEVER-LOVIN' TMU 
‘MEET TWO OF THE X-MEN'S MOST COLORFUL FOES.., 


GULGKG pes on 
amezort mh a 


ARTIE SIMEK. 


‘BACK, YOu RABBLE! 
NO ONE MAY HARM 
THIS 


WE HAVE NONE To TURN 
To--HONE TO ADVISE US-~ 


PERHAPS THEY COULD 
‘GIVE US AN ANSWER! 


WATT, PIETRO 
THERE ARE. 


LATeR, AT THE HEADQUARTERS, THE VANCY STREET GANG IF I EVER GET my 
GE IE WORLD-FAMOUS “4A7AS77C| 


AROUND HQ. WHILE SUE 
‘AND REED ARE OUT, 


y 
Aun one 2 
‘A LETTE! 


HERE'S 
Hy 
POSTMARKED: 
FROM YANCY 
STREETS 


THE PUBLIC IS URGED To B=] [DO NOT ATTEMPT 7 
ON THE LOOKOUT FoR ANY | | APPREHEND THEM 
ANGEROUS YOuRSELF/ WE 
MUTANTS WHOSE ALLEGED. REPEAT-— 
GOAL IS WORLD CONQUEST/ 


WHS ARE THEY KIDDII22 SOME Far CHANCE 

OP ANYONE SEGIN' THEM! THEY AINT DUMB *| 

ENOUGH TO RUN AROUND TOWN. IN. SE, 
NUTTY COSTUMES / 


‘you NEVER CAN TELL, 
Seem ROWER, THEY 
5 racy | 
MIGHT DO ANYTHING,” SEIN 
Es eS) 
Fhe 
== Nee 
2S 


errs 
eS 


YOUNGEST MEMBI 
X-MEN HE SURE WAS A 
GREAT LITTLE SCRAPPER!" 


ICEMAN REALLY HELPED ME OUT THAT TIMES 
Pb SURE LIKE TO RETURN THE FAVOR IF E CANS! 


TF YOU WANT, I'LL BRING MY 
BUTTERFLY NET ALONGS 


AWW, EVERYONE MAKES | SURE--AFTERZ 
Too MUCH Fuss OVER FIRST SOFTEN 
THOSE COSTUMED CORN- | EM UP FoR YOu 
BALUS/ TF a EVER RUN | WITH MY AL AMte/| 
INTO 'EM, I'LL BRING 'EM. y 
ALE BACK WITH ONE WAND 

TIED BEHIND MES 


THAT'S THE SECTION WHERE THE 
FANTASTIC FOUR'S. PRIVATE ELEVATOR, 
LEADS TO THEIR TOWER SUITE! 


AARivae Ape BArTaR BuILowo Losey] 7 


1 2 HOPE THAT GUARO | HOLD IT, FOLKS!) u 
PART OF 


Y Not A_.\ BUT, HE SCARLET WITCH HEY! WHAT'S HAPPENING TO 
neuer \ Cl] eaaNte:\ Benin mononvess-~ THE HOSER2 


BEING STOPPED/ STARING AT THE INGRT 
WE MUST Si Have FIRE HOSE, UNTIL-— 
TH 


WE ARE NOT 


‘BLAST IT// SOMETHIN! MADE 
ME (fed 


T SAVED, PIETRO, 
MISS "WN YEOWWS 


NO TIME FOR 
ANOTHER HEX! 


A We 


—<c 
WANDAT YOU ARE HORT? 
Tey DARED. TO. STRIKE 
SU 
x 
S 


YA DIONT THINK 1D 
CLoBBER A GUY 
Wiose BACK WAS. 
\rowaro Me, Dip YA2| 


TENORING THE DANGER ABOUT HiMh--UNMINOEUC OF] 
= TTING ALL, SAVE" 


SCIOUS BEFORE HIM, THE MAN KNOWN AS. 
QU/CESILVER CRABLES HER GENTLY IN HIS ARMS 


“SHE BREATHES/ HER ). (THANK HEAVEN, you WILL 
PULSE IS REGULAR] (4 BE ALRIGHT, My SISTERS 
SHE IS MERELY, ‘E COULD! Nor SEAR IT] 
'STUNNEDS IF EVER HAR/A SHOULD 


REST, MY SISTER--| 
WHICE I PAY” 
ESE 


BACK FOR 
ATTACKING US, 
WITHOUT CAUSE! 


AND HIS SPEED ENABLES ” 


HIM, 


QUICKSILVER 
THE THING-~ 


THEN, FINALLY, 
© RELEASES 


ONNA, 


WE'RE Gi 


CRASHES 


Guys--' 


> 


yea 


5 
ed 
SxS 
ee 
xe 
o 
EN 
w 
x 


\ 
: 


NG i, 
ThON S 
RELY 


a0 


Stow 


PU Mi 


CHED 


ARIA, THUS-~ 


HEY, TORCHY--) gust wis) 
How Comer | ING, BEN, N 
SEE SIX OF 

Pea pe nar sox, 


Zz 


Tine Ve Nate 
2COO OQ THK As HE 
RUNS By! 


ANOW WHAT YOU WANTED IT'S BEEN 

TRIED EVERY CoRNy C3 WITH. 

EVERY KIND OF SUPER POWER DREAMS OF 
COMING HERE AND BEATING THE F.Fi/” 


FIRE CAGE I COOKED 
Up FoR Yous 


fy (ATTA BOY, TORCHY! 
o KEEP "ih BOTTLED. 


T'S THAT BULKY SUIT. OF YDURS] 
Ben! TT MADE YOU PULL 
YOUR PUNCH! 


|AND BECOME My OLD 
CLOBBERN SELF AGAIN! 


MEANWHILE, ALU BUT UNNOTICED AT THE OTHE! 
‘SIDE! OF THE ROOM, WE FIND, 


THAT HEAT IT MUST HAVE 
HELPED TO REVIVE ME-~. 


Bur, ar THAT Very 
SPLIT- SECOND, THE 
SCARLET WITCH'S HEX. 


[A STAGGERING TORRENT OF RAIN: GUSHES THRU THE 
SPEN WINDOWS, COMPLETELY DOUSING THE TORCH'S 


REMAINING FLAME 


AND | you WERER/GWT 
THEN..| WANDA LTT WAS A. 


MISTAKE To COME 
HERE! AO HOMO SAPIEN 
CAN EVER BE TRUSTED BY US/) 


2/STEN, BEN THEY RE 
GIVING UP THE FIGHT!) 


Fight A GIRL) 


IE THEYRE WILLING TO CALL IT QUITS, LAM TOO 
BESIDES, X CAN'T SEE EITHER OF US WANTING TO 


THEN LET US RE— 
TURN! THERE 15, 
No PLAGE FoR US 
Ih THE WORLD OF 

HOMO SAPIENS! 


MEBBE SO, 


£1 Jur Goes 7O stow, ) (MEBBE 3 


BENNY BOY, EVEN A. 
DAY CAN BE EXCITING? 


ms i 
ENOW== A NEW THRILLING DR. STA 
FOLLOWS~"50. west EE 


STORY THAT NOBODY KNOWS... BECAUSE NOBODY WOULD BELIEVE [7! rr 
Tis ls me S70 Ta abe IT HAPPEN atts BURT E! BUT IM GLAD IT DIDS IF 
&T HAO HAPPENED TO SOMEONE ELSE, Cane S MIGHT HAVE TURNED OUT pin Fg 
AND THAT PIFFERENCE COLILD HAVE BEEN AWFULLY IMPORTANT TO THE WHOLE 


ms STORY NOBOVY Knows! 


WEe‘LL BOOK oo! FOR BREAKING ANDO 
tila As You CHARS MR. CLARKE! 
BUT WE/LL CHECK FURTHER! HES A 
STRANGE-LOOKING GUY ANO ILL BET 
WE'LL ee Ae gir tviuetleee 9 ALIEN 


HOW RIGHT 7 < = 
° SS : 


YES, HE'S A STRANGE. LOOKING 6UY, AND 
THERE'S A REASON FOR IT! I HAD HIM 
ARRESTED AS A COMMON THIEF! I 
COVLON’T TELL THEM THE TRUTH... THEY 
WOULD NEVER HAVE BELIEVED ’ STRANGE 
TO THINK TRAT 17 BEGAN ONLY YESTERDAY, 
WITH THAT KNOCKING... 


ene’ «6 ALWAYS WANTED 10 BE SOMEZO, 

I MIGHT AS WELL FACE IT! ILL NEVER BE ANYTHING. 19 00 SOMETHING B/G! BUT K've | ? 
NI AM, Ju ROINARY GUY WHO ON 2 NEI HE ECUCATS R x 

oy ay Maa oP SOREAMGL ree BB OPPORTUNITY TO DO ANYTHING 

i IMPORTANT... WHO CAN THAT BE..,= 


KAD A DREAM... 


I CALLED OUT A FEW TIMES, BUT NO 1T’S COMING FROM THE CLOSET! A CHILL OF FOREBODING SwEPT 


ONE ANSWERED, SOI OPENED THE I'VE BEEN HERE FOR HOURS! NO THROUGH ME! IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE 
DOOR! ONE COULD/VE GOTTEN INTO THAT THAT SOMEONE SHOULD BE IN THE 
NOBODY'S HERE! BUT CLOSET.., CLOSET! YET THE KNOCKING 


THAT KNOCKINS-HASN’T STOPPED! — DEFINITELY CAME FROM THERE! 
MUST COME FROM INS/DE THE 1 REACKED OUT AND GRASPED 
ROOM! : THE KNOB... 


I SWUNG THE DOOR OPEN QUICKLY, EXPECTING I AM FROM FWE THOUSAND YEARS IN THE 
KNEW NOT WHAT! AND WE STOOD THERE ... FUTURES S HAO HOPED TO MATERIALIZE IN 

— N-NO, 7M THE HOME OF SOMEONE OF IMPORTANCE, BUT 
THERE tS NO KNOB ON THE INSIDE OF THE NOT! BUT 
DOOR! UNFORTUNATELY, I SEEM TO HAVE WHO... = 
MATERIALIZED INSIDE YOUR CLOSET! DO HOW... = 
NOT BE ALARMED, PLEASE! FIRST TELL > 


WE -WAD A STRANGE ACCENT, NO DOUBT OVE TO CHANGES 
THAT HAD OCCURRED IN SPEECH FORMS IN FIVE THOUSAND 


YEARS~.JF WIS STORY WAS TRUE! 


Uv AND T WILL INFLUENCE 
IVATES) 


yo 
THE FUTURE! IN THIS BAG, J HAVE A cucMcAL WH) i] 


I GAVE HIM MY SED! WE WAS ASLEEP In\MEDIATELY! 
DAZED, I WANDEREO BACK INTO THE LIVING ROOM 
FO TRY AND DIGEST ALL THIS! 


te ES 

COMEDODY... S0MEBOCY 

SEN EPACTOR OF MANKIND WHOSE MAME 
” WILL NEVER DIE? 


VAN 


SUDDENLY, I WAS MYSELF AGAIN, STANDING ON A STREET 
FIVE-THOUSAND YEARS IN THE FUTURE, IN FRONT OF A 
BULDING THAT WAS MILES LONG AND 50 HIGH, ITS TOP 


CLARKE...CHOD> GOR 
CORPORATIONS WV'S 


TABLES, Fi 
$s 


AND SO T DREAMED OF A FUTURE 
I HAD MADE FOR MANKIND, WITH 
Ney pth nap pal ON THAT 


GREAT Fu 
TLt BORROW 
HIS DISC, TRAVEL INTO THE 
FUTURE AND SEE IT FOR 
MYSELF x 


I WAVE BLUEPRINTS FOR SIMPLE- 
TO-BVILD ee WE WILL 


LANETS! WE 


JO MELT AND FLOAT IN. 
SWIRLING BLACKNESS! 


THOUSAND YEARS AND 
STILL REMEMBERED! 
ALL HE SAID Is TRUE! 


‘. 
ome Pe 


ALL THE WORLD'S PEOPLES ARE SLAVES OF THE 
CLARKE-CHID CORPORATION! ALL KEPT HUNORY, FOR 
THE CORPORATION CONTROLS THE FOOD! THE PEOPLE 


WHAT IS THIS WHO 
MUST WORK TO EAT! SINCE THEY CAA’T PAY THE 


ARE THOSE PEOPLE? x ; 
; y HIGH PRICES OF THE FOOD, THEY BECOME SLAVES 

OF THE CORPORATION! MOST OF THE FOOD Ic 

SHIPPED TO OTHER PLANETS FOR TRADE! SEE 

HOW THEY CURSE THE FOUNDER'S STATUE! 


I ADJUSTED THE DISC QUICKLY, N I CALLED THE POLICE AND 
PRESSED- THE STUD AND WHIRLED AD HIM TAKEN AWAY NOW I’ve 
THROUGH TIME AGAIN! I-HAD TO GET OT JUST ONE MORE JOS TO DO. 
AWAY FROM THERE, AWAY FROM 

THE FUTURE I HAD MADE! 
So, You WENT INTO THE FUTURE! 
YOU SAW/ TOO BAD!’ FOR 
EITHER YOU GO THROUGH WITH 


THIS, AS I PLANNED, OR T WILL 
FIND ANOTHER TO 


KILL YOU AND 
WORK WITH! 


T 


i is aN 
ne Mi 


ODY, NEVER WILL BE ANYTHING 
I‘M NOT DISCOURAGED ANY 
T PRIDE... BECAUSE I’M 
WHO SAVED THE WORLD 
REAVER: ARE SAVED THE FUTURE 


To BURN THE CHEMICAL AND THE 
DESIGNS AND STUFF IN THIS BAG, 


AND BREAK THE TIME-TRAVEL 
ORES ech - 


ea THAR 


DInSHIRAING Eres 


THE DILEMMA “OF: eo 


D NSE 
Nose : 


U 


Ug) Havive, successruwy,DerIED 
WEEE SE THE” ORERD 


LETTERED By f ARTIE SIMEK 
IRVEVOR OF 
INE CABTIVATING CAPTION! [7 


weirren ey STAN LEE--|| aeawy ay STEVE DITKO-- 
UNCHALLENGED MASTER OF |} UNQUESTIONED INNOVATOR OF | UNABASHED, 
THE DRAMATIC WO! IE OCCULT ILLUSTRATION! 


READING Nig DIMIY=LIT | [MY DOOR 16. NEVER BARRED 
WICH VILLAGE RETREAT, THOSE IN NEED OF AID, WHAT 
Seine Mac 


1S YOUR PROBLEM, A} 
WIS POWER 1S UN 
ONLY YOU CAN 


TAREANWHILE, nA LOCKED SUB-CELLAR 
BEEP WITHIN THE CANYONS OF THE GREAT; 
IErry, THE ONE WHO IS KNOWN ONLY AS 
‘EXPLODES INTO A PIT Of 
ALMOST UNCONTROLLABLE RAGE/ 


MY. DISCIPLE 
1S GONE! 


‘SERAPHIM, 
zx 1S WAGE 
10 APPEAR BEFORE ME! 


FOR VEARS HAVE I STAYED IN| | NOW, MY POWER IS GREATER 

HIDING, INCREASING AY KNOW-| | THAN THAT OF OR, STRANGE! 
EDGE*~ AND MY POWER-~BUT| 

NOW, I NEED HIDE NO LONGER--| 


HE TRIES 70 BETRAY 
ME 1D OR. STRANGE, 
BUT HE 1S 700 LATE! 


‘BY THE TWELVE 
MOONS OF 


2/ RY CRAVEN TRAITOR! 
Q] You ARE BENEATH 
‘MY CONTEMPTS 
is ON ONE 
xterm 


E AM SAFE/ THERE IS NOTHING 
MORE HE CAN DO== 50 LONG AS} 
Ihy SPELLS ARE DISSOLVED ~~ 
HIS OWA, MYSTIC POWERS CAN= 
NOT USE THEM TO DETERMINE 


HE HAD COME \ THE ALL~SEEING 
To ME FOR AID! | EVE OF AGAMOTTO 
MUST NOT ) SHALL REVEAL 
HiS PRESENCE 


FALL HIM! 


To MES 


WHAT is 71S?! ) 1 FEEL THE 
FORCE mRuoUT 


THIS CHBMABER. 


ISA SINISTER TAM SEEMINGLY 
POWER AT WORK ) HELPLESS—— 
WERE=- STRONG | WITHIN My OWN | 


ENOUGH To BLOCK 
AY OWN SPELLS A, 


SANCTUM 
SANCTORUMSL 


‘YOU WILL REMAIN 
IMPRISONED UNTIL. 
HAVE DEFEATED 
OR, STRANGE-- AND 
FoR THe REST OF 
YouR Lire THERE- 
APTER!/ SO, 1av 
SERAPHIAN OPEN 
THE FLOOR 
BENEATH Your 
FEET--// 


AND NOW, I DISSOLVE ALL MY 
SPELLS/ LET NOTHING REMAIN 


SUCH A ONE 1S Too POWERFUL, 
TOO DANGEROUS TO SE ALLOWED) 
TO MENACE MANKIND UNS 
CHECKED! HE MUST BE FOUND) 
= THE MUST BE STOPPEDL 


‘SO LONG AS KIS ABANDONED. 
Skemenrs REMAIN HERE, THERE| 
1S STILL A WAY TO LOCATE THE 
VANISHEO DISCIPLES 


[AND THEN, THE EMPTY, LIMP, 
LIFELESS GARMENTS SLOWLY, 


"PS, LEADING 
ME TO THE PLACE FROM 


FOLLOWING THE SILENTLY 
MOVING CLOTHES, 


AT LAST, 


HAVE REACHED 


My DESTINATION! 


BUT, WITHIN) THE SOMBER DWELLING... 


MY ENEIY HAS FOUND ME! BUT, 
WE SHALL LIVE eee UES 


|ANDS OF CYTTORAK TO EN 
CIRCLE THE INTRUDER =~ IN A 


(: CALL UPON THE CRIMSON 
8 
TRAP OF DOOM! | | 


AHHH, NOW IT BECOMES CLEAR TO. 
ME/ ONCE T KNOW WHICH SPELLS 


WOW, DEIKON, 
‘YOU SHALL 
LEARN WHO IS 
TRULY THE) 

MASTER== ff 


HAVE GIVEN YOU TIME. 

ENOUGH TO REALIZE THE 

INEFFECTIVENESS OF 
YOUR SPI 


ae 
KE 


DESTINY TO. 
RULE THE EARTHY) 


iT 1S WHY DR, 

MUST DIE") 
POWER OF 

MONS A 


=D YOO NS = 
FLEDGED ANSELE 30 THE | CANNOT rResior MEd] 


FORCES OF DARKNESS = 
NG; 
eh 


QR AND ON CONTINUES THE SUPERNATURAL 

"STRUGGLE --WITH NO QUARTE! 

GIVEN SPELLS ARE HURLED win a BuINDNG o Fonce 
‘STRONGER COUNTE: 


HE HAS SURVIVED MY, 
EVERY SPELL! ITS ALMOST A: 
he Kevin WiHcH BARK 


‘POWERS I AM THE. 
MASTER OF! 


OUCH, 


EVEN AS WE Bi CAN SENSE. 
Pi iatannese = Hes WISHES 40 HAKAN 

WO ONE== NOT EVEN AN ENEMY SUCH AS. 
I HE STULL, bots NOT He Hf HIS POWER 


LET THE SEVEN RINGS OF RAGGADOR VSB] 
ey Set me Suances 


NESS LASH 


SS Ye 
SSS8y S Z 


"AND MY SPELLS ARE 
AS SHATTERING -~ AS 
You SHALL SEE/ 
AGAIN T HAVE 
FAILED/ HE HAS 
CREATED A. 


‘SHADOWS WHICH THE LIGHT 
© OF MY AMULEY SHALL 
‘SWEEP AWAY: 


‘AND NOW THAT YOU HAVE SEEN: 

WHICH OF US 15 TRULY THE 

STRONGER,.f ORDER YOU To TAKE] ZK Ni 

MET YOUR DISCIPLE/ HE MAY { BEATEN YET{’) 
SERVE YOU NO LONGER! 


JUDDENLY, AT A WHISPERED. 
JZOMMAND FROM THE DESPERATE 
DEMON, ATRAPOOOR OPENS. 
BENEATH THE ANYSTERIOUS EN= 
CHANTER’S FEET: 


NOW YOU SHALL 


WHILE Ary CLOAK. 


THE VISHANTI CAN 


YOUR FLIGHT, 


WOT SO, DEMON NOT 
GIVES ME THE POWER 
OF LEV/TATION-- AND | TRAPPED, 
WHICE THE HOSTS OF 


REACH OUT To STOP 


T CANNOT 
MOVE! 
TM. 


LET YOUR BODY’ 
GROW LIMP, 
HELPLESS 
DISCIPLE! 
‘TRUST IN DR. 
STRANGE 


] SHALL 
Wier you. 
FROM YOUR 
CELL BY 
MENTAL. 
COMMAND 
=-You 
SHALL BE 
CAPTIVE 
NO. 


THEN, WITH THE CAPTIVE RESCUED, DR. STRANGE 
AGAIN FACES THE DEFEATED ONE WHO CALLS 
HIMSELF THE DEMON. 


r. 


ONLY THE POWER OF 
‘A MYSTIC TRANCE CAN END YOUR MENACE! 
THUS, INTHE NAME OF TNE Most REVERED 
PLACE A VEIL OVER YOUR 
‘AND BRAIN... 


TN TUAE, THE VEIL SHALL BE LIFTED. 
AND YOU’ WILL. REMEMBER THIS DAY. 
You WILL REMEMBER YOUR DEFEAT. 
YOU WILL KNOW THERE IS ALWAYS 
‘ONE WHO CAN DESTROY YOUS 


THEREFORE, YOu MUST 
RENOUNCE THE mySTIC 

ARTS WHEN YOU AWAKE! 
FoR, IF YOU D0 NOT, wi 
SHALL MEET AGAIN! 


AS FOR YOU, 

FOOLISH ONE-- 
ARE HIS 

DISCIPLE NO 


LONGER! 1 BIO, 
YOU LEAVE: 


You HAVE WITNESSED BUT ONE OF THE COUNT- 
LESS SAGAS OF DR. STRANGE, 


WAME OF 
SEEING AGAMOTTO 
~-BY THE SEVEN 
RINGS OF 

RAGGAOOR-— WE 
URGE YOU To BE 
WITH US AGAIN! 

TAMAM SHLD! 


COMPANION 
COMICS IN 
THIS SERIES 


AVAILABLE MONTHLY 


SUSPENSE 
SINISTER TALES 
CREEPY ‘WORLDS 
SECRETS OF THE UNKNOWN 
UNCANNY TALES 
ASTOUNDING STORIES 
OUT OF THIs WORLD 


* 
WEIRD PLANETS 


PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW 


